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scrved the goveroor in
recently.

A KENTUCKYCOURT SCENE.

H3W A LOUISVILLE JUD3E PRE-
SIDED IS A LAWLES3 B.SQI3V.

STORIES SPICED T,Y FILW

COMICAL SKETCHES TEAT ABE GO-
ING THE KOUSDS.

before the combat, and looked in excel-
lent condition. Heat onco struck out
with his right, and followed it with a
terrific r, and managed to get
away without a return. He tow got in

A. L. BAILEY,
and, without his knowing it, helped him
in a hundred little ways.

"Next to my room, and domiciled in
luxury, lived young Tankcrville, the
Crasiis of our collego. His fathor's in-

heritance had but fallen to him sonic
months before, and he deserved it. lie
was a capital fellow, large-hearted- ,

empty-heade- nnd brimfull of sport.
His pocket book was ever open. Many
a struggling fellow who went to bed at
night worrying over the expenses of the
morrow woke up in the morning to find
placed between the leaves of his Latin or
Greek exercise book a small note on tho
bank of England. At first such unusual
bcnelicence puzzled us, but we very
soon discovered its true author.

.

"It was one of thoso sultry July morn-
ings at the date referred to when Lund,
Tankerville, myself nnd five other
chums stood under a broad tree near the
main gate of the now Botanic gardens.
Through tho branches aud short shrubs
we could all but see Magdalen college

some liijht work with both hands, and
forahoit time seemed spnriing for
wind. A short ra'ly fol owed, but jt.st
as the faint-h"nrtc- d were beginning to
back the piano to the tune of three to
one he caught in a heavy body blow on
the left side, and in and instant had it
in chancery and was punishing it severe-
ly. Such heavy pounding has rarely
been seen in any exhibition. The com-
bat was so evidently iu Hafe's favor that
we did not stay to see the close. The
police arrangements were perfect, no
disturbances of nny kind taking place
amoncr the ordiance."

And now the sporting critic holds him-
self as a musical authority, and the mu-
sical critic is avoided as a bad man nnd
a heavy hitter Boston Muwnl Herald,

Pearls and Pearl FMting.
In an interview with a pearl fisher

the I'all JIaH Gazelle, the follow ing fact!
about the industry are to be found : "You
will see," he said, "by there perforation
in the back how many enemies the pearl

only a soxa.

It was only a simple ballad,
Bung to a careless throng;

There were none that knew the singer,
And few that heeded the song;

Yet the singer's voice was tender,
And sweet as with love untold;

Surely those h 'arts were hardened
That is left so bard and cold.

She sang of the wondrouf glory
That touches the woods in spring,

Of the strange siul stirring voices
When "the hills break forth and sing. "

Of the happy birds low warbling
The requiem of the day,

And the quiet hush of the va'l ys
" In the dusk of the gloaming gray.

And one hi a distant corner
A womnn worn with strife-He- ard

in that song a message
From the springtime of her life,

Fair forms rose up boforo her
From the mist of vanished year3;

Fhs sot iti a happy b'iu Iness, ...
Her eyes were veiled in tears.

Then when the song was ended,
And hushed the last tiweet tons,

The listener rose up softly
And went on the way a'one.

Once more to her life of labor
She passed, but her heart was strong;

And Eho prayed, "God bless the singer!
And, ob, tlrnk God for the song!'

Chambers'1 Journa'

oyster has," pointing to the back of the tio.i of the entire opulation a matter of
shell, which was much honeycombed, early possibility, the governor requested
"If they succeed in boring clean to th( Judgo AVilliara L. Jackson, of the Louis-fles- h

it is all up with the oyster. Th( ville Circuit, to hold court. Nobody
theory of the pearl is that some foreign thought the Louisville ju;1ge would com- -

a conversation

The Potato.
No article of common food has been

more abused than tho humble potato.
Yet no other vegetablo is capable of
being put to so many ues. It is tho
rival of bread, and shares with it tho
honor of always being found in its placa
on cur tables. Everybody, except nomo
dyspeptics, can cat potatoes, but it it
not every on3 who knows the best way
of eating Iheni or of cooking them.

A baked potato is always nutritious.
Boiled potatoes aro scarcely worth their
salt if they nre left to soak in the kettle.
Mashed potatoes are good if served with
milk, pepper and salt.

Fried potatoes, sliced and fried in fat
or butter, nre palatable, but much harder
to digest thnn baked ones. The popular
"Saratoga chips" do not retain the dis-
tinctive po'.ito flavor, and have lost most
of its nutriment.

The s i.st easy and cffectur.l way t)
secure tho genuine flavor of tho potato
is to cook it according to this rule:

Pare the potato and slice it up, but
not too thin; place the slices in a largo
pie-dis- ns if you were to make an
apple pie; pour into tho dish a very little
water, drop a few slics of butter upon
the potatoes, sprinkle thenlwidi salt and
pepper, cover the whole with another
plate and set the dish in a hot oven.
Twenty minutes' time is sullicient for the
baking. The wiiter has tried this rulo
nnd always with success. The potatoes
have a distinctive flavor to Le gained by
no other method of cooking.

The history of the potato exhibits tho
strength of prejudice and tho easo with
which a trilling circumstance will often
remove it. The introduction of the po-

tato into the gardens and on to tho
tables of the people of Europe encoun-
tered for more than two centuries, such
opposition that the philosophers of tho
age were powerless to persuade the peo-
ple to use the tuber.

Louis XV. of France ono day wore u
bunch of p tat- flowers at a court festi-
val. Then the people obsequiously ac-

knowledged that the potato might be
useful, and in a few years its cultivation
as an article of food becatne-univcr3al- .

The potato's stalk produces in Austria
a cottony flax. In Sweden sugar is ex-

tracted from its roots. By combustion
it yields a quantity of potesh. Its
apples, when ripe, ferment and yield
vinegar by exposure, or spirit by distil-
lation. Its tubercles made into a pulp
re used as a substitute for soap in

bleaching. By different manipulations
it is made to furnish two kinds of Hour,
a gruel, and a cellular pith which' in
times of scarcity may be made into
bread or applied to increase tho bulk
of bread made from grain. Its starch is
little, if nt all, inferior to the Indian
arrowroot.

The potato is a native of South Amer-
ica; but the cultivated p'ant yields a
product infinitely superior in quantity
and quality to its wild brother. One of
the sentences in a Dakota orator's speech
eulogized the potato. lie said:

"Very often au entire family in Da-

kota sits upon one end of a po'.nto
while the other end is roasting in thn
fire i"

Louis XV. would have been proud oi
his potato blossom bouquet could, ho
have foreseen such a growth of tho
potato as this Dakota variety. Youths
Companion.

An Expensive Chronometer.
The following anecdute is very charac-

teristic: One of Astor'3best captains had
made six voyages to Ch'na without a
chronometer, but just before sailing on
his seventh voyage he suggested to Mr.
Astor that it would be safer to have one.

"Gut one," said the millionaire.
The captain did so, and entered its

cost on tho account current. When
Astor's eye fell upou the item he drew
his pen through it. The captain ex-

postulated.
"Deuce take if., man," said Astor, "I

told you to get one, but I did not say I
would pay for it."

The old seaman left Mr. Astor's em
ployment at once and went down-town- ,

and before night was in command of as
fine a ship as ever floated. In three days
he set sail. At the same time Astor's
ship, under a new commander, also set
sail. The voyage to'llong Kong was
very clo-e- , but the captain who, as he
used to say, had "discharged John
Jacob Astor," by keeping tho men nt the
braces, took advantage of every breath
of wind an 1 won by three days. The
ship was loaded in the shortest possible
time, and before Astor's vessel, which
had arrived in the mean time, was half
loaded our captain weighed anchor, and
with a full, cargo of tea sailed for New
Y'ork. lie arrived iu good lime and
h'jis'ted out the cargo, which was sold at
auction on the spot. The market w.is
thereby overstocked, and when Astor's
shin arrived the price h id fallen. Some
time afterward, as the captain was walk-
ing down Broadway, he met Mr. Astor.

"How much did that chronometer cos
you?" the latter asked.

"Six hundred dollars."
"Well," said Astor, "that was cheap;

it cost me $00,000."
Mr. Astor was actively engaged in

business for over forty yeirs. In 18:!0

he retired with a fortune of 20,000,000,
which in the next eighteen years doubled
itself by the simple process of compound
interest. Mr. Astor's last years wero
passed ut his town residence, on Broad-

way, opposite Niblo's Garden. Towards
tho close of his life his body becaina
fceb'e, but his mind retained much of its
original vigor. On tho 2i:th of March,
1838, he died, in the S5th year of his age.
The bulk of his fortune was left to his
favorite child, William B. Astor, who
was already worth four millions. More
than hulf a million was left for benevo-
lent purposes. Besides $400,000 to tho
library, .$j0,000 were left to the poor of
his native village in Germany, $:?0,000
to the German Society of New Y'ork,
30,000 to the Home for Aged Ladies,
$3,000 to tho German Orphan Asylum,
etc. Neio York World.

Tho Days That Are Gone.
L

I met her by the snndy shore,
Whero we, together, viewed the sea;

And listening to its fnr-o- lf roar.
She Vowed she would be true to mo.

The winter eamo; hor heart did rove,
And sho explained, this damsel vain,

"I said I would return your love;
I meant I'd give it back again."

-- rid Bits.

Fringing in a W n Comnlyliisr Wit
iiemv on a l.ltlor Wlie e Nerve
tarried (he Day.

A recent letter from Louhvillo to the
Chicago Ueralil, says: The chief trouble
attending the conviction of the despera-
does whose acts of violence in some
sections of Kentucky have for years pro-
duced a reign of terror, and a cause
which is not understood by those who
only read accounts of the crimes com-
mitted, has been the failure on the part
of the prosecuting nttorneys nnd crimi-
nal judgei to do their duty. This
failure is to be attributed ti what may
best bo called "local influences," If a
judge belongs to ono faction, or owes
hise'ection to a pnrticulrr party, his op-

ponents at once declare their inability to
receive fair treatment at his hands, and
will light rather than be tried. In one
of tho counties whero scores had been
k'lled who betonged to oppo-in- g fac-
tions, nnd where houses were barricaded,
the law at andoned, wherj women nnd
children were nrmed, and the extermina- -

ply, but in this thev were m'staken, for
ho proceeded forthwith to the scene of
bloidshcd, quietly announced his pres-ei.ean- d

made known his mission. These
fnc;s excited the greatest curiosity
throughout the county, and when the
day of trial cimo on tho whole populace
appeared in tho court house with but
little exception. The first case, one of
murder, was called. All the witnesses
responded to their names save ono. "We
must have that witness, Mr. Sheriff,"
said the court, firmly.

"If your honor pleases I can't get him,"
said the county sheriff.

"That's no excuse. sir; have him here
without fail in four hours. Let the court
stand adjourned until 2 o'clock." And
as Judgo Jackson finished speaking he
arose from the bench with dignified ease,
calmly put on his hat and walked from
the court room alone, to the great aston-
ishment of the natives, whose regular
Hideo would have remained until per
fectly satisfied that no enemv was near.
At a o clock court again convened. 1 he
bawl of the sheriff, "Oh yes. oh yes, court
is now open," had scarce died out before
Judge Jackson asked sternly: ".Mr.
Sheriff, have you brought that witness
in court?"

The sheriff, answering in the nega-
tive, gave as his reason for failure to
obey the court that he found the house
of tho witness barricaded and full of
armed mountaineers, who swore they
would kill any man who attempted to
enter.

"Mr. Sheriff," said the court, very
sharply, "such an excess is not to be
thought of, and will not be entertaiued.
I want the witness here at 10 o'clock to-

morrow morning, if yott have to bring
him on a litter. Mark you, sir, a failure
to comply on your part will compel this
court to fine and imprison you to the full
extent of the law. Do your duty, sir."

To say that tho natives were aston-
ished does not convey tho slighter idea
of their truo fee'ing3. All that after-
noon and next morning there was a uni-

versal desire to see the "city Jedge
close," nnd the fellow who got to shake
hands with him had all the free . drinks
he des'red.

Court opened promptly at 10 o'clock.
"Mr. Sheriff, have you that witness?"

asked the court.
"Yes, your honor," spoke the sheriff,

excitedly; "he's comiug."
A curious sight presented itself now.

Half a dozen stalwart men appeared
carrying another, who was the missing
witness. One arm hung limp at his side,
a leg refused to do its duty, blood trick-
led from all over his head; and au im-

mense bandage concealed one eye .

"Stand up, sir," spoke the court, and,
svith the aid of his captors, the fellow
assumed as fair an upright position as
his wounds would permit.

"What do you mean by evading the
law?" asked the judge.

"I didn't know it was your court, sir.
I thought they wanted to take mo to
Louisville for moonshining. I knew as
how there were denuty marshals about,
sir."

"Mr. Clerk," said tho judge, "are
there any United States marshals in this
section?"

The clerk said there wero and that
they had warrants for the civil witness,
whereupon he directed the sheriff to
bring every one of them into court, nn
order soon complied with. Eight
United States marshals faced the court.

"Gentlemen," began the judge, "have
you warrants for any of thess witnesses?

"Y'es, sir, for nearly all of them, nnd
four for this ohap," answered a marshal,
indicating the wounded man.

"Well, gentlemen, I am holding court
here now, and if you interfere with mo

in nny manner whatever, i n pui you a i
a jxl for a year every one ot you. Let

this case begin."
The trial proceeded, and more convic-

tions followed than had happened pre-

viously in the wholo life of the county of
Breathitt, which is now one of the best
in Kentucky and where capital is now
finding tho richest cannel coal in the
world, England not excepted.

Judgo Jackson recently went to
Letcher county at Governor Knott's re-

quest.
"Will you need a hundred men?"

asked a local friend of justice who well
knew the desperate affairs which had
marked every previous trial of the ac-

cused.
"No," thundered the Judge, "this

court is equal to a hundred men itself."
This remark went the rounds like

wiidfire, and during tho long tria's
which followed enabled the court to
conduct its business without the slight-
est jar.

As has been maintained by the Times,
in dealing with Kentucky feuds the only
thing necessary to make peaceable and
good citizens out of the lawless men of
tho mouutains of Kentucky has been the
need of men like Judge Jackson, whose
nerve and firmness find respect as quickly
with desperadoes as with peaceable citi-

zens. Governor Knott expressed him-sol- f

as much pleased with the manner in
which Judgo Jackson has conducted
court in tho mountains. "I would
rather send him to try these lawlc9 peo-pl- o

than a regiment of soldiers," ob- -
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Likely o Ot Le t lie Kntoiiraireil
Ker in It tulle Another Jlilujr,Itc, i:tr.

Stranger (to small boy' u

m ma wh when th-th- o next
t train n

Small Boy "Fi' ininnits pas' three."
Stranger e I- -

to c it?"
Small Boy "Not unless you kin walk

fastcr'n you kin talk, mister.'" New York
Timet,

He Encouraged Her l It,
Black "They tell mu your wife i9

qui:e o whistler."
White-- i "She is. Whistles most of

the time." -
B. "And you allow i ' Don't it an-

noy you?"
W. "It d,on't annoy A;, and as for

allowing it 1 encouragp zy r in it."
B. "Why?"
W. "Because a woman can't whistle

and talk at the same time."

Quite Another Thing.
"William, my son," said the old man,

as he walked with him toward the de-
pot, "you have been appointed an In-
dian agent. Promise me in tho most
solemn manner that you will never tako
one penny belonging to the govern-
ment."

"I promise, father."
Two years later, when ho came homo

and bought a couple ol farms and began
the erection of a $;!0,000 house he re-

marked :

"I have kept my promise, father, I
made all this wealth by cheating tho In-

dians." WM Street News.

A Corpse that Walked Off.
On one occasion, when "Yh'ginius"

was being performed, my unhappy tem-
per (says Macrcndy) was severely tried
in the third act of the play, where
Sicclus Dentatus should be discovered
on a bier with a company of soldiers
mourning over it. I saw the old man
who represented the Iioman Achilles
lying on the ground, and two men
standing near. This was too absurd,
the body having to be borne off in sight
of the audience. I positively refused to
go on. "Oh, pny, sir," urged the man-
ager, "goon; the men have rehearsed
the scene, and you'll find it all right."
In vain I represented that the men could
not carry oil the old man. "Oh, yes,
indeed, sir," reiterated the manager,
"they perfectly understand it."There was
nothing for it but submission. After
some delay the curtain was drawn up
and disclosed the scone as described.
On I went and uttered my lamentation
over the prostrate veteran ; but when I
gave the order, "Take up tho body and
bear it to the camp," to my ngony and
horror the two men, stooping down, put
an arm underneath the shoulder of the
the dead Dentatus, r.iiscd him to his
feet, he preserving a corpse like rigidity,
his eyes closed and his head thrown
back, and, arm in arm, the trio walked
off at the opposite side of the stage,
amid roars of laughter from the con-
vulsed spectators. Cirdiff' Mail.

She Was Ilony.
John Henry, the masher, s'ood on the

corner with one of his kind, waiting for
a girl to come along, whom he might
crush. At last, a thin youug woman
from tho rural districts came by, and
John Henry thought he had found her.
As she passed he said something about
her being bony but he went arter her,
and catching up, he said:

"Good afternoon," Miss.
"Good afternoon," sho replied, sizing

him up as if she was going to put a price
on him.

"Ahem, Miss, 'ahem, h ," he hesi-
tated.

"Well," she continued coolly, "why
don't you bnrk i"

"Bark! Bark! I don't quite under-
stand," ho said inquiringly.

"Oh, you don't? Weill might have
known better than to have given you
credit for so much intelligence, but in
our country a puppy that has had any
advantage of training, always barks
when it finds a bono."

Since that date John Henry is a
changed man. Merchant-lrareh- r.

They t'oi the f rong Tickets.
A terrible mistake recently occurred

in ono of our most critical journals,
which illustrates the danger of mixing
up reviews of different nrt subjects and
the manner in which different branches
of culture can be confounded. A spar-
ring match and a concert took place on
Ihe same evening, and, by mischance,
the tickets reached the wrong art critics
cf the newspaper. The musical critic,
thinking it was merely a broadening out
of his field of labor, boldly went at his
task und handed in tho following re-

view: -

Soiree-T'iigilisti- que Thumber's Hall
was well filled with an aristocratic audi-
ence last night, who had tho pleasure of
being present at n delightful programme
which was charmingly cartiedout. At
8 o'clock the conductor called time but
forgot to specify what tempo was de-

sired. Signor J. L. Sullivani and Mr.
Driscoll appeared in tho duet, which
seemed to be in the character of a knock-tur-

Signor Sullivani's touch was a
triflo heavy, and he seems much ad-
dicted to forearm action. His perform-
ance was, nevertheless, a striking o:i'e
and had much power. A great many
"rounds" were upon the programme,
and we are glad to see this old English
style of composition coming into favor
again.

Tho art critic of sparring was at first a
trifle uneasy when ho saw that ho had
strayed into a musical soiree; but ho
soon found that his knowledge came
readily into play, and gave tne paper
the following account:

"Piano Slugging fcxtraordimry.
Apollo-Orpheu- s Hall was crowded with
a lively audience last night to see Hafe
Josephee knock out a piano in four
rounds. Betting on tho event was not
very lively, nnd an offer of two to one
on tho niano found no takers. Precise-
ly at eight o'clock the master of cere-monie- s

started tho proceedings with on
orchestral prelude; but this only added
to the interest attaching to the main
event. Knfe came to the front smiling,
lie had evidently ben sponged off just

bridge.. We had turned out for an air- -

ing that morning. Cigars were lighted
and anecdotes of interest were being .
told, when suddedly the conversation
turned and the subject of our remarks
became the belle and tho 'First Lady in
Oxon '

" 'Hold,' cried Tankerviile, pointing
in the dirtction of the bridge. 'Why,
there she is. Speak of an angel nnd

"She rarely ever appears,' I rejoined.
" 'By Jove! nnd on her morning walk

to I fley,' he continued.
"I glanced at .the speaker and said,

'Strange, Tank, that no man seems to
have ever approached, much less at-

tempted to woo, Lady Maud.'
" 'She is proud,' returned Tankerville,

and his eyes dropped a little. Brighten-
ing up a little, however, he looked in
the direction of Lund, nnd, with the
faintest twinkle of the left eve, ex-
claimed, with emphasis, 'A thousand to
five that not a man in Oxoti will kiss
Lady Maud without offending her.'

" 'I'll take your wager,' replied Chris-
topher Lund, quietly, 'and what is more,
will accomplish the feat publicly and
within thirty minutes.'

"I need not say how the boys stood
apart and ga?.cd at Lund in utter won-
derment. There was silence, but only
for an instant longer. Tankerville and
Christopher shook hands . - Lund for a
moment scratched his forehead, and,

said, 'But where to
raise the live pounds?"

" 'Oh, Chris, never mind that,' we all
said in one voice. 'Here, old fellow,
we'll loan you the sum."

"Well, boys, I never eaw a lad
look as ho dil for fully a minute.
His eyes wero literally alight, and
his whole being seemed strangely ani-

mated. Within three minutes later our
plans were completed. Tankerville and
your humble servant were to follow
Christopher at a safe distance, while he
was to npproach Miss Maud Caveliers
midway up the Iflcy road. No sooner
said than done. The other fellows
rgrccd to remain in the shrub garden,
and for more than half an hour smoked,
chatted, and speculated widely as to
Christopher's venture. We walked leis-

urely behind while Lund bounded for-

ward with a light step. For fully a
quarter of an hour all was suspense. Our
heroine had advanced far ahead; but
Christopher was quick in his movements
and presently was within a few yards of
Lady Maud.

"We saw him gracefully remove his
cap and walk to her side. Lightning-
like we observed her draw up and face
Lund as in indignation. As watchers
only, myself and Tankerville were too
far behind to overhear anything. In
less than an hour, however, the latter
soon became convinced that ho had lost
the wager. Yet for months afterward
he pestered mo to obtain all the particu-
lars associated with Lund's daring act.
At Inst I gave in and obtained an intro-
duction to her ladyship, then a wife.

"Her account of the little episode of
that July morning was touching. I shall
never forget it. In her own words,
softened now and again by a smile, she
said ;

" 'Mr. Lund, on removing his cap,
bowed low, and said: 'Madam, you aro
a lady; I am a gentleman. As such, tho
laws of etiquette forbid me to approach
you without due introduction. When,
however, you have heard my speech, I
know full well that your mercy and gen-
tleness of spirit will suspend all law in
my behalf. A wager of a thousand
pounds has this day been laid that no
man in Oxon will dare approach and
tender you a kiss without giving you
just offense. I have undertaken to' suc-

ceed and my claims upon you aro these:
I am the poorest, among tho poor law
students at collego. I have an invalid
sister at a home in Wales. Her life
hangs on a thread and a thousand
pounds may aid in sparing her to me. I
love her with devotion that exceeds

nnd should she die, I feel that
my life will be a blank.'

"'Of course. Tallowed him the kiss
an net which he performed with a

grace I shall never forget. On hearing
his tale, and as his lips pressed my cheek,
I felt a tear quivering beneath my eye-
lid. I turned quickly to brush it off and
the young man wns gone. Ihe wager,
you will say. was well won. And now,
Mr. Clifton, you know the rest. My
Chris is to-da- y tho dearest and gentlest,
nnd a.nong the most unselfish of hus-
bands.

"Boys," said Paul Clifton, drawing
himself up, "my story is told. My old
friend is no more a struggling law stu-

dent. His sister lives and is in joyous
health at this hour. Lady Lund leads
our best society and is adored by poor
and rich. And, Christopher, why he is
no less a personage than the squire of
well, you fellows never mind where."
Chicago Trilvne.

Sunshine, Son; and Sadness.
The oriole sings
And the sunshine flings

Its gold through my window pane,
And u sweet perfume
Steals into my room

From the lilacs in the lane.

The skies are clear
In the school yard near

The children romp in glee;
The earth is bright
In the glad sunlight,

But what is it all to me?

For, across the way,
There's a din to day

That tortures my weary brain;
The mnidon fair,
With golden hair,

Iij at the piano again.
Bo$ton Courier.

substance, a bit of grit or shell, find3 iti
way within the harness, ana the oyster,
to avoid kthe irritating friction, begini
the process of pearl manufacture by tin
peculiar secretion. The pearl is gen
erally found in the beard. I need noi
toll you that tho abulia are highly vnlu- -

able articles of commerce. When the
opener has passed his hand in to feel for
the pearl he throws it to the cleaner,
who doe3 his work, the shells are packec
up in hogsheads, and when they urrivt
in London they aro sold by auction it
Mincing lane to go to the manufacturer,
for the shell has token the place of ivory.
Tho pearling season lasts trom March to

the middle of December, for in the sum-
mer months tho hurricanes renders this
fishing impossible. The plau of opera-
tion's is something in this wise: The fleei

is distributed over the fishing grounds,
and one or two of them see to tho sup
ply of fresh water and stores. Th
mother ship generally lies at anchor u
the bay, nnd the small boat leaves hoi
every morning to go to the various
grounds close by. At night thej
return with their cargoes. Tin
decked boats go further afield,
and bring the results of their labor at

longer intervals. At certain times the
mail steamer which calls at FreemantU
Bliips the cargo, which comes homo, tin
pearls themselves being sent through
registered letters, nnd passing through
post. The pearl is the most aristocratic
jewel. No one but the lich aristocra!
can afford to own it. To be inestimab!
in its value a pearl shotil 1 be perfectly
round like a marble, pure and spotless.
A blank pearl is" a rai-ity-

, nnd from i
thousand shells you might obtaiu one.
I suppose one of the Rothschilds has th(
finest colloct:on of pearls in the world.
Lord Tweedmouth comes second, and
Lord Bristol is a close third. The fash
ion in jewels alteis rapidly, thougt
pearls always tako the first lank. At
present the emerald is the lashionauu
jewel, why, I cannot say; then come ru-

bies and sapphires; the diamond is but
a common gewgaw. Every one can buy
diamonds nowadays. I remember iu
1870 diamonds cost '14 a carat. The
price has fallen to 5, the result of too
great a supply. But a really magnificent
jewel, no mitter whether pearl or dia
mond, always retains its value, and t
col'ector, if he chooses to invest large
sums in the purchase of the best article,
can always sell at n profit. One of the
greatest difficulties in dealing with dia-

monds is the operation of cutting, which
needs an apprenticeship of a lifetime to

make nn expert. There nre a few good
cutters in the world, and there is actual-
ly only one man who can drill a dia-

mond."

Wiring Broken Bones Together.
A series of experiments in surgery al

Bellcvue hospital, were a trial whethei
broken bones could be wired togethet
in human beings, somewhat in the style
of articulating skeletons, instead ol
using bandnges nnd splinters. Five per-
sons have been wired, the first instance
being a year and half ago, and t he last
recently. The former was Henry Yil-ner- ,

a Polish Jew peddler. He wns 8

weak," squalid fellow, scarcely able to

carry his small pack of notions. He
was run over by a btagi iu Broadway
and his knee pan broken, For a month
he seemed likely to lose his leg. Then
it was decided to devote his endangered
limb to the ca.ise of science. The frac-

tured bono was scrnped clean, holes
were d tilled through it, wires of silver
wero run through, and in that way the
pieces wero fastened together. The ven-

ture turned out a'l right, and now the
peddler walks solidly. Dr. Hubbard,
then house surgeon nt Belle vue, says that
it was by his order that the wiring was
done, that tho leg would otherwise have
been necessarily amputated, and that
there was positively nothing to Le lost
by tho operation. Cur. livslon Herald,

A Novel Scheme to HoM the Boy.
The aristocratic ladies' fashion Head-

ing or dragging pug dogs, mastiffs or
greyhounds along the crowded streets
having in a measure subsided, an ingen-
ious devotee of new ideas has practical-
ly secured an acceptable substitute, fur-

nishing nt the same time a complete
answer to the long-vexe- qucst:on as to
what shall bo done with the small boy.
A tall lady, fashionably nttired, attracted
creat attention recently as she walked
down Chestnut street, apparently iudif- -

fercnt to the curious stares of the pedes- -

trinns. The lady, who was tho object of
so much attention, was absorbed in the
task of holding a heavy gold chain, with
a bright little I oy, circled about the
neck, at the other end of it. Tho little
fellow wns dressed in a dark plush Suit,
with turban lo match, and did not ap-

pear to bo disconcerted. AVhen the lad
advanced too far in the surging crowd a
sudden tugging would warn him that
the end of the chain had been reached,
and ho would return. "Well," said a
passer-by- , "it would be so appropriate if
the girls would manage the dudes in
that style, so pug-like- , you know."
Philadelphia Record.

Do not cat the meat of animals that
have been worried and torn by dogs. It
it sometimes poisonous.

A THOUSAND TO FIVE.

If you take a sharo turn to the ritrht
bid way on tie irley ronil between the
city of Oxon an I Littlcmoro Asylum a
oeauuiui greeu lane will bring you to
the locks and the narrow foot-bridg- e

which for convenience is placsd across
the flood "ales that von mav pais to the
opposite bank of the Thames. The an
tique city lies still to your right with its
spires, and domes, nnd college towers,
which stand out in the clear-cut- , dark
uprights against the wintry, gray sky,
or, in the blue haze of the summer mist,
appear as if dressed in purp'e gauze.

The bank" on which you stand has a
wide foot-pat- which narrows ns you
reeeds from the city. Here the river
deepens slightly, reflecting luxurious
green shrubbery, while a few yards far
ther on the stream grows so shallow that
rank though not uni icturesiiuu weeds
and watcr-llowcr- s spring up to greet the
ere.

In the early morning or on sumner
evenings truo admirers of the beautiful
never nibs frequenting this spot. Lovers,
the invalid, the weary student all alike
here find rest and long to breathe in an
air that seems to stir into life everything
in the vicinity.

It was the day after the Oxford and
Cambridge boat race. At the former
university things were unusually quiet,
though the crews were far from dis-
couraged. At the latter there was high
glee. After many successive years of
struggling and defeat, Cambridge had
once more won the day. The fates had
decided in her favor.

Yet a few earnest coxswains nnd
trainers might be scan in busy conversa-
tion at the various newly-painte- nnd
gilded not a few canccs
and gigs had demuidcd an open'ng of
Ihe locks that morning. Still the marked
excitement nnd bustic of tlio three pre
ceding days nna now all but died away.
A sober air pervaded everything. Song-
birds from their boughs but twittered
slightly and seemed to glanco askance
at passers by,

"Yes, Jack, that was the bel."
"Frightful odds, wasn't it?" chimed

In Bcntly Knoll.
"But, "nay, old fellow, do tell us that

tale," pursued the lirst speaker, a stal-
wart among the three young crack oars-
men of IheTiirsf. Oxford crew.

lie addressed Paul Clifton. They were
seated with elbows on knees and
half reclining over the rail of Magdalen
Collego boat house. All wcro attired in
loose blouses, sleeves tucked up, white
boating trousers, and canvas shoes.

Paul Clifton, or "C'apt. Cliff," as his
companions sometimes called him, was
the oldest fellow in his college. With a
forehead largely intellectual, though
pinched in face, and slightly stooped, he
was deemed Ihe largest hearted fellow
in all Oxfordshi.e. The whole faculty
loved him and the meanest undergradu-
ate in his presence had no fears.

"I'm a whale if you fellows don't bore
a man," was the reply.accompanied with
the best natured of grins."

"But say, Cliff, we chaps never heard
that stoiy, und, then, you tell it so
well."

A slap between the shoulders, nnd
Paul coughed. All laughed heartily, and
the old scholar began :

"Well, my lads, you must know that
Maud Cavcliers, as we called her, was in
her own right one of the noblest, wealth-
iest, pretti'ist, and proudest Indies in
all Oxon. She had seen nineteen bcauti-"fu- l

summers, and tl.o winters could not
have been very severe, for they had left
nothing cold or ugly or objectionable in
her nature. Yet, as I said, she was proud,
and she had a right to be. Yes, she was
a gem of a girl a regular darling. Both
her parents were dcud, and her uncle,
with whom she livi d, was dean of Mag-
dalen college, nnd one among the most
indulgent of old. gentlemen.

"Throughout our university city Lady
Maud was the rage nnd adoration of
young and old. I have heard it said
that, like a morning star, f b o lit the path
ot many a poor professor and care-wor-

student. They did not all love her, for
the simple reason that they dared not.
But it did the fellows good to sit in their
windows und see her float past on hor
customary morning walk. I tell you, my
lads," and Clifton struck his brawny
thigh as if to emphasize what he said,
"theie are some women who nre to the
earth as angels, and to marry them is in
prt to spoil them. Such was Lady Maud.,
Love was in the air fho exhaled, and
tenderness seemed to waft from the very
folds of her garment whither she
moved.

"Well, it was just twenty-seve- n years
ago, and Christopher Lund was the poor-
est undergraduate of college. So poor
that the chapel mico shunned his scanty
apnrtments and ran affrighted into their
holes at his approach. Yet by his pen
ho managed to maintain himself at col-

lego and in a large measure helped to
support an invalid sister at an incurable
homo in Wales. Ho was a quiet, earn- -

i est, honest fellow, and we all pitied him,


